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that Italy could be relied upon to do nothing, at any rate speedily,
to arrest the situation, to prevent bloodshed or to interfere
with the coup d'etat, so I asked Colonel Percival if he would grant
me full authority to do what I could to produce an armistice
while the British Government at home made up its mind whether
it would send the troops, for which we had asked, to restore law
and order and the prestige, at least, of the British section of the
Commission. Colonel Percival gave me a free hand.

I called immediately upon Herr von Moltke, the German
diplomatic representative in Oppeln. He received me coldly.
He pointed out that what was happening was in defiance of the
Treaty of Versailles, that the Allies had guaranteed not only the
government of Silesia but also the safety of Minorities.

" If," he said, " the Allies, or Great Britain which you
represent, have failed to keep the bond, then you have no right
to ask that I shall bring pressure to bear upon my own nationals
who have every right to resist an armed insurrection and to
defend their own lives and property." I argued that at least it
was his duty to prevent bloodshed. He agreed. But he pointed
out that blood was already flowing, and not through any fault
of the Germans over whose interests he was watching. I could
move him to do nothing.

I returned to Colonel Percival but was told that he could not
be seen by anyone, so I ordered his chauffeur to bring the British
Commissioner's limousine to the front of the house* It carried
the Union Jack in front of the bonnet.

I returned to Herr von Moltke. He was impatient and
unconciliatory in his manner. Then I sat down beside him and
spoke to him on equal terms, as two brother officers might in
drawing up a plan of campaign. I said to him, " If I can persuade
Korfanty to make no further move, to take no further action,
will you on your side give me your co-operation to prevent the
German Defence Corps from attacking Korfanty's troops in
their present position ? "

" An armistice ! " he exclaimed.   " To what end ? "

And then, without authority, I pledged him the support of a
British brigade.

He replied, " I accept the word of a British officer.9*

It was already late in the evening and night had set in. Herr
von Moltke entered my waiting motor car, and we left the excited
streets of Oppeln for the north. For hours we journeyed, scarcely
a word passing between us, until at about eleven at night the car